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NO EXPLANATION NEEDED. 


. 
Robert (who was at the office very late last night): MY DEAR, HAVE YOU SEEN ANYTHING OF MY BOOTS? 
She (sweetly): YES, LOVE, THEY ARE DOWN HERE ON THE HAT RACK, 








“ White iens’e: Lite ¢ there's Hope.’ 


VOL. XI. FEBRUARY 23, 1888. No. 269. 


28 Wrest TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK. 





Published every Thursday, $5.00 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. Back numbers can be had by applying 
to this office. Vol. I., bound, $15.00; Vol. II., bound, $10.00 ; 
Vols. FET... FV.,. V.. VI. Vit., VIIL., IX. and X., bound or in 
flat numbers, at "regular rates. 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by 
a stamped and directed envelope. 

Subscribers wishing address changed will greatly facilitate 
matters hid iin old address as well as new. 








G00P-1 LUCK to you, Mr. Blaine, in your new career as 

private citizen. You will be missed next fall, by no 
one more than by this journal; but LIFE is glad if you are 
not going to run. It is not pleasant, dear sir, to be always 
tilting at an urbane and magnetic gentlemen like you. LIFE, 
for one, is only too happy to cease regarding you as a poli- 
tician, and to dwell with sympathetic interest upon your 
merits as a man of letters and your rare abilities as a com- 
panion. 

More power to your philosophy, Mr. Blaine! May your 
most satisfactory days be those that are before you. 

* * * 
R. HEWITT, it seems, does not propose to be New 
York’s perpetual Mayor. 

So much the worse for New York. It needs Mr. Hewitt, 
and the gas-lamps on that gentleman's front steps are likely 
to see a great variety of weather before a more capable 
official takes his chair in the City Hall. 

We trust the copy-book in the Mayor’s office contains the 
complete record of Mr. Hewitt’s official correspondence. 
That will be a rich legacy to leave the city, and one calcu- 
lated to be a terror to evil-doers and a powerful stimulus to 
all mayors to come. 

And now, since Mr. Hewitt has demonstrated that he can 
be faithful in municipal things, have the people some more 
momentous interests that they will entrust to him? 

* * * 

R. PATTON, the President-elect of Princeton, seems 

to belong to the old school of college presidents. He 

was chosen, it appears, because he was the Governor Hill 
of orthodoxy. ‘I am a Presbyterian” seems to be Dr. 
Patton's constitution and by-laws, and the test of the special 
branch of learning in which he excels lies in the ability to say 
what a Presbyterian is, and what heis not. As soon as Dr. 


Patton made a practical demonstration that he knew how to _ 


make this distinction, Princeton cried out for him and added 


se 
eel et 9 pas — 
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him to her stock of learned men. She has kept him in stuck 
ever since, and now has brought him out promptly and with 
pride, to put on the shoes of. the venerable McCosh. 

They are large shoes, and if Dr. Patton fills them he will 
be as good a president for Princeton as Princeton would 
be likely to find anywhere. It takes all kinds to make the 
world, and all kinds of colleges to educate the people in it. 
The old-fashioned college had some excellent points, and if 
Princeton wants to try to be an old-fashioned college, let us 
not quarrel with her about it. But the College of New 
Jersey is a pretty live institution, and lives, moreover, in a 
mighty progressive age. It will take a heavy curb and a 
strong hand on the reins to keep her from following in the 
wake of her fellows. Progress is catching, so let no one be 
surprised if presently the dust begins to gather on the theo- 
logical tomes in Dr. Patton’s study, and the theologian de- 
velops into the man of affairs. 

* * * 
T is hardly a remarkable or an unexpected circumstance 
that Henry George and Edward McGlynn have fallen 
out, but it is highly entertaining, and perhaps it is not too 
harsh to say that it gives honest men a fine occasion to 
rejoice. 

As to the result of the quarrel to Mr. George we have no 
fears. Mr. George falls always on his feet, and very lightly ; 
he is smart, and there are plenty of trades besides reform and 
Anti-Poverty at which he can make a living. But the case is 
not quite the same with Dr. McGlynn. He has been used to 
think he was dealing with realities, and to take the world 
more seriously than his adroit accomplice. We fear that 
there is an evil day coming, when he shall realize that he has 
fooled away his opportunities of usefulness without even 
acquiring a taste for mischief-making, 

It is poor economy to break with the Pope without making 


sure terms with the Devil. 
* * * 


UR esteemed contemporary the Pos? says: 

Shakespeare was a man of remarkable foresight, and a critic 
to whose judgment of wit we must all bow ; but was he not a little too 
severe when he said that life was ‘‘a tale told by an idiot, full of 
sound and fury, signifying nothing?” There have been some very 
good jokes in Zz/ lately. 

Our evening contemporary should remember that in 
Shakespeare’s day words had different meanings from what 
they have now. 

For instance, the word Zos¢ at this same time was used as 
an adjective, derived from the French afoster, and was com- 
monly used to signify one who was hired to spy, deceive, 
insult, and do what was wrong or corrupt. The word is now 
obsolete, as is most just, for the Post has been quite incor- 
ruptible lately. 
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PHILOLOGICAL. 
Gallic Tourist : 1 DO NOT SEE HOW ONE EVER LEARNS THIS ABSURD ENGLISH. 
I READ ON THE MENU OF DRINKS, ‘‘SHERREE COBBLAIR,” I FIND IN THE DICTION- 
ARY—A MENDER OF SHOES OF SHERRY WINE; ‘‘ SANTA CRUZ Sour,” La Sainte 
Crotx acide; BRANDY SMASH, ‘‘ EAU DE VIE ECRASE.” Bete de langue! 


TO THE POLICE. 





E wish to call the attention of the police to the portrait 
above. The subject will at once be recognized as 
the leader of an organized band of Englishmen, who have 
lately made this country the scene of their depredations. 





103 
OBSERVATIONS. 


OETS, says the proverb, are born, not 
made, and as an extraordinary scientific 
fact, we note that the same thing is true of 
pug-dogs. 
%* * 

ILLIAM O’BRIEN’S Tullamore 
trousers will be used as a campaign 

banner in the next general election. 


* * + 


RS. ANDREW LANG is as extra- 

ordinary a writer as her husband, if 

the following paragraph from her article on 

Richardson in the /udefendent means any- 
thing: 

DEAR MIss SOMERVILLE,—I was much interested 
in your fruitless struggle to read ‘‘ Sir Charles Gran- 
dison”—the book whose separate numbers were 
awaited with such impatience by Richardson’s end- 
less lady friends. 

Endless lady friends! Shades of Goliah, 
what tall women Richardson must have cul- 


tivated ! 
* * * 


TREASURE still in the possession of 
the Empress Eugénie, is an umbrella, 
the handle of which is a mass of rare jewels. 
The umbrella was purchased at the cost of 
$2,000, 
The Empress has not used it since her 
husband stopped reigning. 


CLOSE study of our government leads us to believe 
that Mr. Riddleberger is our legislature and John 
Boyle O’Reilly the people. 


Otherwise we fail to comprehend the postponement of 
action on the British treaty. 














Counterfeiting is their trade, and they have coined more 





money in the last six months than is circulated,among the TES COURSE CF TRUS LOVE. 

: . . : JOSIAH IS NOT ACCEPTABLE TO THE PARENTS; BUT JOSIAH IS 
ee rb rengy ina year. Their nefarious practices should INGENIOUS, AND THE NEIGHBOR’S DOG GETS THE CREDIT OF 
€ looked into. 


STEALING THE OLD MAN’S CHICKENS, 
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BALLADS OF THE CANDIDATES. 
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E has aspirations lofty, but he isn’t very deep ; 
His ways are most transparent, and his methods very cheap ; 
He would like to lease the White House, but he’d never fill the 
bill ; 


His chances? Small potatoes, and not many to the Hill. 


He’s quite a literary bent, 
He, too, would be the President. 
He called tobacco necessary, 
But like a politician wary, 
As soon as his mistake he learnt 
He wished his Paris letter burnt, 
And stead of navy plug and snuff, 
He thought the tax on sugar tough. 
His mind is big, his conscience plastic, 
His principles are most elastic. 
He hints that office is despised, 
3ut we think he’s willing to be surprised. 


A third there is, whose brother fought 

All through the war. He, too, has caught 
The fever of the White House chair, 

And tries to work it through a scare. 

Most of the issues he would straddle, 

Save that the South is in the saddle. 

He calls the Southerner a varmint, 

And waves aloft the gory garment. 


There’s a fellow in the West, the Governor of a State, 

Who’s attracted much attention from the G. A. R. of late; 

He hopes to reach, ’tis said by some, the Presidential chair, 

Because a lady snubbed him—a lady bright and fair. 

There is a picture we wot of he’s likely to recall— 

Of three sage-looking asses a pasturing on the mall ; 

Their three heads are together, and they’re asking, ‘* When shall 
we 

Three meet again ?’’—and now, afar across the raging sea, 

We have a happy notion, and one by no means dim, 

These asses three are met again and this combine is 

And not till the Executive becomes triumvirate 

Will Joseph B., of Ohio, become a potentate. 


‘* him.” 


*Tis Grover last, but Scripture says the last shall be the first, 

He thinks the taxes should come down lest money-bags shall 
burst ; 

He’s ruled us well since he has been the skipper of the State, 

And cable news from Washington claims that he carries weight. 

Opposed to him is many a one of various grades of fame, 

But Grover whistles soft and low: I'll get there just the same. 


* * * 


POLITICIAN of our acquaintance cruelly alludes to 
Mr. Flower as the Hon. Rosewell Pettyboom Flower. 





q ' f P 
N her remarks to Parliament the Queen started off, “‘ My 
Lords and Gentlemen.” 
Even the Queen is beginning to see that there is a distinc- 
tion between her lords and gentlemen. 


* * * 


HE 7imes is doing its best to make a mountain of 
iniquity out of a Hill of insignificance. 

Let the Governor drop, Mr. Jones. It can’t hurt him since 
he can’t drop far, and it will make your paper more agreeable 
reading. 

* * * 
HOMAS BAILEY ALDRICH has a versified apology 
in the February AZ¢/anizc because he has “‘ No Songs 
in Winter,” and the “ blank ink crusts upon the pen.” Mr, 
Aldrich wants us to wait until the “bluebirds, wrens and 
jays come again.” 

All right, Mr. Poet. We'll wait for Jay’s coming. His 
son George says he will be back on Wall Street in March ; 
but we can wait until April, if you’d like it better. 

* * * 


ATURE,” said a philosopher, “ is full of wise pro- 
visions.” 

He doubtless referred to potatoes, beets and other vege- 
tables, and not to mince-pie and welch rarebits, 

* * * 
|B gyms are said to form a large part of the stock-in- 
trade of the novelist. 

We hear that Mr. Howells, having dreamed one night that 
he got out of bed and sat in a chair by the window, is writ~ 
ing a strong novel of Buffalo life based upon this incident. 

* * * 


IGGINS: Aren’t you 
ever afraid of getting 
hurt traveling on the 

railroad every day ? 

JAGGERS: Not at all. 
be badly hurt anyhow; 
a short distance, 






I couldn't 
I travel such 


* * * 


HERE is only 

one thing we 

know of that is worse 

than being called upon 

unexpectedly to make 

an after-dinner speech, 

That is to prepare 

an after-dinner speech 

and not be asked to 
deliver it. 
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In the train a lovesick ‘mortal } 
(raw! Doesn't care to smoke, ay 
* . . z Feels—he says—a strange abhorrence, if 
oi . Tries to think of rhymes to Florence— 
SD edhe oe . Sonnets are ‘no joke. 


eS 









On the street a bustling mortal 
Dons his city manners; 

To a paper takes his sonnet, 

And with what he raises on it, 
Gets some more Havanas. 


O.Herford. 
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NEW PET. 


THE HAUGHTY DAME AND HER 
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BRET HARTE’S LATEST STORY. 


te of the unrecognized blessings of President Cleveland's Administration is 
that it deprived Bret Harte of his Glasgow Consulship, and sent him back 
to his loom and the weaving of stories. He still tosses the shuttle with rare dex- 
terity, and brings out beautiful patterns on the old warp. You know that the 
West of which he writes has wholly passed away—if it ever existed. Indeed, the 
California newspapers occasionally invite the author to revisit his old home and 
readjust his impressions. But, if not true to life, these later characters are true to 
Bret Harte’s traditions. They are generous, picturesque, lucky or shiftless by 
turns, and always entertaining. ; 
* +: * 
“A Phyllis of the Sierras” (Houghton’s), the author is back again in that 
grand region which has so often furnished him with an impressive back- 
ground. The house on the edge of the cafion and the two fair women there, 
are certainly reminiscences of “ Snow-bound at Eagle’s,” but that matters little 
when the new story is told so romantically. 

A close reader will notice that in Bret Harte’s recent stories there is a subtilty 
in character drawing, a fine discrimination of shades of difference, which was 
seldom seen in his earlier work. One feels that his experience of a more complex 
society has sharpened his perceptions. A thread of fine irony gleams here and 
there in the woof. He is still very chivalrous toward women of all types, but he 
gently ridicules their inconsistencies and prejudices. He seems to be growing 
conscious of the heartlessness of a woman's ambition. Back of the ambition of a 
man is generally the strong love for some woman or child; it includes his family, 
but a woman’s ambition includes herself alone. 

* * o 
OWEVER, one likes best the rude and unsophisticated characters in his story. 
Even when Minty Sharpe is making herself ludicrous and vulgar, one feels 
that there is something genuine and admirable about her. It comes to the surface 
in the pathetic chapters describing her interview with her father, the old black- 
smith, and her brother, Rzche/zeu. That precocious boy is an amusing sketch, and 
there should be more of him. We should have had at least a glimpse of him after 
the family had reached prosperity and European notoriety. 
* * * 
HEN the scene of the tale is shifted to England, it loses most of its interest. 
All track is lost of the chief characters, except what is imperfectly revealed 
in the conversation of certain minor individuals. The great gap between the rude 
Phyllis of the Sierras and the courted beauty on the Continent is hardly bridged 
with a suggestion. The new phase of the plot which the change of scene develops 
is only indicated; the reader has no sympathy with the rearrangement, and it 
would have required great elaboration of details to create it. The story should 
have ended at The Lookout, or have been very much longer than at present. 
The problem proposed is large enough to fill a novel of fair dimensions. 

No faults of construction, however, can destroy the beauty of style and fancy 
which pervades all that Bret Harte writes. 

Droch. 


NEW BOOKS .- 


QDARADISE. A Novel. By Lloyd S. Bryce. New York: Funk & Wagnalls. 
The Original Mr. Jacobs. A Startling Exposé. New York: The Minerva Publishing Co. 
Harvard Reminiscences. By Andrew Peabody, D.D. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 
The World’s Verdict. A Novel. By Mark Hopkins, Jr. Boston: .Ticknor & Co. 
Uncle Sam. By Harold Brydges.. New York: Henry Holt & Co. 
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\ A POST OBITUARY. 







INCE we went to press, last week, 
our esteemed friend Mr. Crowley 
has recovered, and we are pleased 
to note, has overcome his 
scruples, and looked upon the 
gin when it is white. 

Weare glad that Mr. Crow- 
ley has been given another 
lease of life, and venture to 


Z7Sj.. ~ hope that his “ flop” from the 
y. fon prohibitionists to those whose 
vy , license is limited by no 
heights, however vast, will transpire to be as 
enduring as the Universe. 

It is true that Mr. Crowley lost his sole 
chance for the Presidency by deserting the 
Prohibitionists, but what would the Presi- 
dency be without the flowing bowl to any 
well-regulated chimpanzee? Mr. Crowley is 
fortunate, and if his political ambitions are 
cast to the ground, he can obtain all the con- 
solation he wants by reading all about Mr. 
Hayes in the New York Sum. 


HE will power of a Surrogate is some- 
thing awful to contemplate. 
NE of the contributors to The Atlantic 
Monthly has written a poem on Gib- 
raltar, in which he very successfully rhymes 
“to-day” with “Africa.” This is quite the 
literary sensation of the hour in Boston. 














GERMAN OPERA AT THEBES. 


THE ONLY WAY. 


ARY: George, if I die, promise me one thing. 
GEORGE: What is it, Mary. 
Mary: That you will marry Emma Wilkins. 
GEORGE ” Why, I thought you hated her, Mary. 
MARY: I do, George. I want to get even with her. 





ANOTHER DIMES’ WORTH. 


‘“DROP YOUR BUNDLES, OLD MAN; WE'VE BEEN A LAYIN’ IN AMBUSH EXPECTIN’ 
YOU FOR FIVE MORTAL HOURS, MY NAME IS CIDER-FACED WOLF, AN’ MY PAL IS THE 
PuTtTy-EYED SCREECH OWL; WE’RE ON THE WAY WEST, AN’ EVERY LITTLE WILL 
HELP, SO DROP YOUR BUNDLES AN’ WALK STRAIGHT AHEAD, AN’ DON’T LOOK AROUND 
TILL YOU TURN THE CORNER OF THIS LANE!” 
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TOLSTOIANA. 

COUNT TOLSTOI'S HOME, 
ROM Count Tolstoi's wealth and rank, one might suppose that he resided 
in some historic castle, capped with tapering domes of the inverted-turnip 
style of architecture so frequently seen in Russia; but, on the contrary, the 
Tolstoi abode is a plain building with the back-door facing the front draw- 
bars, and deriving its historic interest from the fact that it was constructed 
as a brick-kiln during the rebuilding of Moscow. The house is situated in 
an undulating lawn, well shaded by a species of shrubbery, which may be 
designated as the Russian blackberry. The entire surroundings suggest to 

the tourist that he is on the back steppes of Russia. 


HIS PERSONAL APPEARANCE, 


Count Tolstoi’s physiognomy is virile—intensely virile—so much so that, 
on the occasion of my visit, I hastened to explain that I was no book-agent, 
but merely an American tourist, who had perused the reviews of all his 
novels with infinite pleasure, and felt great interest in the home life of great 
authors. His profile is of the sort that shows up well in mountain scenery. 
To tone down the rugged masculinity of his features by a touch of feminine 
softness, and to suggest a well balanced mind, the Count parts his hair in the 
middle ; but, either to counteract the resulting priggish effect, or to indicate his 
granger proclivities, he has allowed his long gray locks and shaggy beard to 
become tangled and matted with innumerable cockle-burrs. His broad, 
blunt nose is singularly expressive—seeming to say that he has been an 
unsuccessful pugilist. His piercing gray eyes are shaded by heavy eye-brows 
of the best Siberian bristle, and at lunch (when the features are always 
animated) I noticed that his lips were large and his mouth full and tightly 
closed. His jaw is mobile and his chin broad and low. 


HIS STYLE OF DRESS, 

In dress the novelist is extremely unconventional. When I saw him in the 
summer he wore sad-colored Axminster trousers, and a white cotton blouse 
emblazoned with suspender stains. As he descended the ladder which led 
from his study to the drawing-room, I noticed that his nether garments had 
been repeatedly rehabilitated. 


HIS FAMILY REGULATIONS, 


At the time of my visit the Countess, true to her husband’s theory of 
manual labor, was assisting the muzhiks to repair the county road, while the 
daughter of the house, carrying out the non-resistant idea, was repelling, by 
mild and winning remonstrance, the attack of some dogomo/tsi on the family 
melon-patch. The Count has a fine appetite, and, to avoid being tempted 
into discussion while satisfying it, has tabooed all converse around the 
prandial board save commonplace remarks on current meteorology. 


HIS OPINIONS OF AMERICAN LITERATURE. 

Count Tolstoi professed the most admiring and intimate acquaintance 
with American literature. He said that he considered Mrs. Southworth our 
greatest novelist, but added that his friend, Mr. Howells, was fast approxi- 
mating her standard, although he did not think his last novels, ‘‘ She” and 
‘* Mr. Isaacs,” were as thrilling as ‘‘Success with Small Fruits,” which was 
by all odds his masterpiece. He further remarked that ‘‘ Knickerbocker’s 
History of the Netherlands,” and Samuel L. Twain’s ‘‘ Fall and Rise of the 
Scotch Republic,” were ideal histories—and that he had read and re-read 
the masterly orations of Oliver Wendell Phillips and Samuel J. Randall, of 
Roanoke ; and before we left the subject he lamented the death of Ella 
Schuyler Colfax and Richard Grant Whitman as an irreparable loss to poetry, 
and finally inquired if Edgar A. Roe had stopped drinking, and if Constance 
Fenimore Cooper was in easy circumstances. As he had already displayed a 
knowledge of American affairs which was unusual for a foreigner, I did not 
deem it necessary to correct an impression he had gotten that Dr. Ingersoll 
had accepted the chair of theology in the Military Academy of Andover, and 
that Col. Bob. McGlynn had been called by Plymouth Rock to fill the place 
of the late Henry Ward Talmage. 


POINTS ABOUT HIS PHILOSOPHY. 


The Count is always desirous to expound his altruistic philosophy, and I 
interrogated him on this subject. 





‘‘Is it true, Count Tolstoi,” I asked, ‘‘that you refused 
a royalty on American editions of your works ?” 

‘* Yes,” said he, I wrote the publishers that I cared nothing 
for receipts.” ‘‘A philosopher,” he continued, ‘‘ must lose 
sight of compensation and the emoluments of labor. Why, 
I have spent the last week in gratuitous grubbing of a poor 
widow’s field.” 

‘* Then, Count Tolstoi,” I said, ‘‘ it only remains for me 
to ask you whether you will lecture in America under my 
management, and if not, I should like to know if you will 
take summer boarders ?” 

The Count meditated for a moment deeply, and then re- 
plied that as soon as he completed his lecture advocating 
Mormon Polygamy and Chinese Cheap Labor, he would let 
me hear from him on my proposition. ‘‘In the meantime,” 
he went on, ‘‘I shall be glad to receive you as a summer 
boarder and congenial participant of my daily life. After we 
finish grubbing the widow’s field, we can—” 

But I told him I only wanted to be sure of country board 
for summer after next, and that I thought a droshky was wait- 


ing down the road for me. 
Eureka Bendall. 


CONTEMPORARY speaks of Governor Hill’s 
boom in Ulster. 


The Governor’s boom will need an ulster before it 
gets much older. 


























“IT’S WORRY THAT KILLS.” 


Gus : How po, CHOLLY ? COME IN AND—AW—HAVE—AW 
—GLASS OF SODAH. 

Cholly: CAWN’T Do 1T, Gus, GOT TOO AW—MUCH BUSI- 
NESS TO ATTEND TO THIS MAWNING, AND I—AW HAVE TO KEEP 
A CLEAR HEAD. 

Gus : WHY—AW—WHAT IS IT, Y’ KNOW ? 

Cholly ;: WHY—I—AW—HAVE TO PURCHASE FOR’ MAMMA 
A—AW—DOZEN POSTHAGE STAMPS AND OWDAH A—AW—NEW 


PAIAWR OF TWOUSERS FOR MYSELF. 
‘ 





rh 








ONE CAN’T BE TOO CAREFUL. 
Little un: OH, DEAR! I WISH UNCLE WOULDN'T 





- LIFE - 


KEEP FOL- 


LOWING ME SO; PEOPLE WILL SURELY THINK WE’RE ENGAGED! 


SAFE AGAINST FIRE. 


OAL DEALER: I say, Premium, this coal 
strike makes my losses terrific. I want 
to insure my yard against fire? What's the cost 
of a policy for ten thousand ? 
INSURANCE AGENT: What coal is it? 
Same kind you sent me last time ? 
DEALER: Yes, sir. 
AGENT: Oh, I wouldn’t insure it, if I were 
you. It won't burn, you know. 


HE trouble with the coal-strikers is that 

while they strike when the iron is hot, 
they likewise strike when the weather is cold, 
with Baron results. 


THE TENTH MUSE. 


(CORRESPONDENTS fre- 

Si Yo” quently write to ask ques- 

* tions on Mythological sub- 

(2% ~ jects. The latest inquiry is 

‘7 as to the identity of the 
i} Muse of Humor. 

{ We confess to-ignorance 







‘4, on this subject, but judging 
4_ from the number of fresh- 
roasted witticisms that come up 
every autumn and infest the 
papers during the winter, the 
portrait of the lady here pre- 

—=-—— sented will pass muster for the 
Goddess of Jokes. The name of this tenth 
muse is said to be Castanea. 














Miss Brown: 


Miss Brown: 





VOLAPUK VALENTINE TO VICTORIA. 


(With apologies to the author of ‘‘ From the Desert I Come to Thee.”’) 


ROM America I come to thee, 
Ona Pegasus shod with ire, 
And Protection’s left behind 
*Neath the tread of hoofed Desire. 
Under thy window I stand— 
” The benighted hear my cry; 
I love thee, I love but thee, 


With a love that never is shy. 


Till the Stars and Stripes and Bars grow old, 
And U. S. ‘‘plasters” turn to gold, 
lam (in a horn), your lover bold, 


B. Zi. 





YOU MUST COME TO MY HOUSE SOME DAY, ELSIE, AND PLAY. 
Elsie: GOT ANY LITTLE BOYS THERE, MISS BROWN ? 


No, DEAR, 


Elste: GOT ANY LITTLE GIRLS ? 


Miss Brown: 
Elsie: 





THEN WHAT ARE THEY? 


No, DEAR. 
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THE MAN WHO ATE TOO MANY 
OYSTERS. 


“ere * 
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**MIss FOOTE, FROM CHICAGO, ARRIVED LAST NIGHT.” 
(Extract from a Letter.) 


PRINCETON’S PRESIDENCY. 
Lie claim that the election of Dr. Patton to the presidency of Princeton gives 


universal satisfaction is fully established by the following remarks from a Prince- 
ton graduate in a letter to the Commercial Advertiser. 





‘* That the trustees should go out of their way to slight American scholarship, trained execu- 
tive ability and conspicuous fitness for the vacant post, and should select the:most sectarian 
representative of an exclusive sect, who is not even an American citizen, is only a tribute to 
the momentum of organized stupidity. Princeton is a close corporation. Its trustees elect their 
own successors, and elect them for life. Few die, none resign. Nearly half of them have served 
an average of twenty-five years; half of them are ministers, more than half are Jerseymen, all 
but one are Presbyterians. Their recent action has shown how antiquated, how narrow, how 
hopelessly out of tune with the thought of the day such a body can be. The Presbyterian Church 
may regard this step as auspicious for the interests it represents, but the friends of education and 
advocates of American ideas may well grieve that an institution with such opportunities, and 
enriched by such traditions, should be set back twenty years.” 


This is the nicest characterization of the inspired bigots who are striving to per- 
petuate narrowness in our National mind we have yet seen. 

We have reason to be thankful that this narrowness of spirit is confined to 
Princeton, Andover, and the Board of Trustees of the Metropolitan Museum of Art. 





12 S 


ten cent 


MISO) 





*-LIFS ° 





SISSORS AvT NvLLy 


GREELEY’S PENMANSHIP. 


TS have been more jokings over Horace Greeley’s execrable 
handwriting than we could name, but the annexed one is certainly 
one of the best. Once upon a time Mr. M. B. Castle, of Sandwich, 
Illinois, invited Mr. Greeley to lecture. To this the following reply 
was sent: 

DEAR SIR,—I am overworked and growing old. I shall be sixty 
next February third. On the whole it seems I must decline to lecture 
henceforth, except in this immediate vicinity, if I do at all. I cannot 
promise to visit Illinois on that errand—certainly not now. 

ours, HORACE GREELEY. 

M. B. CASTLE, Sandwich, II. 

We can partly imagine the great efforts made by the lecture com- 
mittee and others to decipher Horace’s pothooks, and the delight 
which they must have felt at their success in extracting their general 
meaning. That they did so will be seen in the following epistle for- 
warded in due time to Mr. Greeley : 

SANDWICH, IIl., May 12. 
HoRACE GREELEY, New York 7rtbune : 

DEAR SIR, Your acceptance to lecture before our association next 
winter came to hand this morning. Your penmanship not being the 
plainest it took some time to translate it, but we succeeded, and would 
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say your time—‘‘ third of February,” and terms, ‘‘ sixty dollars”—are 
perfectly satisfactory. As you suggest, we may be able to get you 
other engagements in this immediate vicinity; if so, we will advise 
you. Yours respectfully, M. B. CASTLE. 
—Commer cial, 


A SCISSORS-GRINDER man was walking slowly down Main Street, 
ringing a merry ting-a-ling-ling chime on his bell, when a woman 
rushed to the front door and asked in a breathless voice: ‘‘Do you 
grind scissors ?” 

he man looked at her a moment and then meekly answered : 
‘*No; I black boots. My father is dead and I carry this grindstone 
around to conceal my trade. Umbrellas to mend! Ting-a-ling-ling.” 
—Darby News-Independent. 


EXASPERATED WIFE: What do you mean by coming home at this 
time in the morning ? 
CONVIVIAL HUSBAND: I am very sorry, my dear, but it's not my 
fault. The fellers had all gone; didn’t have anyone to talk to.—£Ex. 


ARCHBISHOP WHATELY was one day asked if he rose early. He 
replied that once he did, but he was so proud all the morning, and so 
sleepy all the afternoon, that he determined never to do it again.”— 
—Singapore Review. 


Miss TODIDUM (complatsantly): Ah, Mrs. Goldbags, no one 
could mistake who the mother of these handsome children is. You 
ought to be proud of them, for they inherit all their mother’s beauty 
and grace. 

Mrs. GOLDBAGS: So I’m told; but you know I never met my 
husband's first wife.—/udge. 
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PENS! 
Giri it > N aii 

12 Selected Samples for trial, post-paid, on receipt of 
tencents. Ask for Perry’s Planished Pens. 


ISON, BLAKEMAN & CO.,75>‘xe"eoaz"*" 





LADIES' 





NEW YORK, 


Palmer House, Chicago. 


+ 
COPYRIGHTED. 


‘CELEBRATED HATS 


AND 
ROUND HATS. 


| 178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 





KRAKAVER 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


19 East 24s7 Srreer, 


NEW YORK. 


Is now prepared to show his NEW IM- 
PORTATION of 


ABRICS AND MODELS 


FOR 


SPRING and SUMMER, 





g14 Chestnut St., Phila. 








People of refined taste de- 
siring specially fine Cigarettes 
should use our Satin, Four in 
Hand, Athletic and Cupid. 

Yan Straight Cut, Hand Made, 
from the best Virginia and 
* Turkish leaf. 
Peerless Tobacco Works. 
Established 1846, 
W.S. Kimball & Co Rochester,N.Y. 


My stock has been selected to suit the 
highest class requirements. 


LONDON. NEWPORT. 





14 Prize Medais 





GEU. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED W!TH 
__ OUR SECIAL ~ LE - Ee 


ASO@AGVIUL ZAV 


REENISH 


— 


UNDBORG’S PERFUMES make appro- 


‘ priate and acceptable gifts. They are put up 
in neat attractive packages of various styles, and are 
for sale by all dealers. 


LADD & COFFIN, 
PROPRIETORS AND MANUFACTURERS, 
24 BARCLAY STREET, NEW YORK. 





BONBONS AND 4 CHOCOLATES. 


Novelties in Fancy Baskets and Bon- 
bonnieres, suitable for presents. 
863 Broadway, bet. 17th and 18th Sts., 
150 Broadway, cor. Liberty St., 
NEW YORK. 


CERIAN 
TEEL PENS 


Are The Best 
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LADIES’ TAILOR. 


By Special Appointment to SPRING AND SUMMER SEASONS, 1888 


most 
H. M. The Queen of England 


H, M. The Queen of Siemanentk. The New and Original MODELS OF GOWNS, COATS AND HA of th 


H. M. The Empress of Russia. will be on view on or about February roth. effect 


H. M. The Queen of Italy. The largest stock of Imported Cloths in the U.S. A., comprising all the new 


H. M. The Queen of Servia. : ° ; 
H. M. The Queen of Holland. fabrics for the approaching Seasons. adult 


H. R. H. The Princess of Wales. P) | O FI FTH AVE., N EW YOR K. *e 
SE & AMUSEMENTS. | NEWPORT NEWS, VA, ae 


L NEAR OLD POINT COMFORT, 
Cex Mery raw, [Ars THEATRE. Every Evening at 8.15. | and | 
iin Matinges WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY AT 2. | THE HOTEL WARWIC 
Q@ ra every flower a" 8 4 


Shakespeare’s Beautiful Comedy. 
breathes a fragr nce, 


Miss Rehan, Miss Dreher, Miss | 4 ‘¢sirable and accessible Winter Resort for Families 
SWEET SCENTS 


. - ; | Transient Visitors. [Illustrated pamphlet forwarded 

A MIDSUMMER | Russell, Miss Shannon, Miss Hood, | g plication to C. B, ORCUTT, 120 Broadway, New} 
LOXOTIS OPOPONAX 
-FRANGIPANNI  PSIDIUM 


Miss St. Quentin, Mr. Lewis, Mr. or to J. R. SWINERTON, Manager, Hotel W; 
\ oO May be obtained y 


: ’ ge: Mr. Fisher, Mr. Holland, 
rs Se fr. Skinner, Mr. ” Leclercq, Mr. Newport News, Va. 
° 
>, of _ Chemist or aS 


Gilbert Mr. Bond, and Bijou Fer- 
Sn, _ Perfumer. 49 
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The Genu- 





TRADF MARK ‘—MUSK DEER 


| w E are in aued some benutifel Sietotu | JOHN PATTERSON & C0, 


| Mr. H, P. Finlay, the American agent of Rusy Royat | 

| ‘*Sec.”? It is in the shape of a half-dozen or more richly | 
colored plates, by E. Grasset, representing epochs in the ' 
history of dress—French, Italian, and others—with one or Tailors and Im orters 
two original designs for ‘fancy costumes. Particularly, we j 
would mention that of ‘‘ La Nuit,’’ which is beautiful in 
conception, delicate in coloring, and particularly effective 


as an artistic whole.—A dz. 
a Patterson Building, 
9 HE SHOULD USE NATURAL GAS. 


WIFE: Oh, dear! The fire will have to be built 
| again ! Nos. 25 and 27 W. 26th St, 
| HusBAND: Isthatso? That’s too bad. 4 
WIFE: Why do you suppose it goes out so often ? the 
HUSBAND : Goes out to get something to keep it ' 
warm, just as I’m going to do. I’ll be back in an NEW YORK. k ng 
hour or so.—Lowel/ Courter. emedery 


ividend 


SPRING NOVELTIES. =... == 
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FLOW! 
much u 
their cu 


Lyon’s Silks. , ” wt te 


Beware of Imitations. 
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MOIRE FRANCAIS GLACE, 0 gt =: 
Moire Ombre Raye Glace, , 


SURAH GLACE, 


Stripe and Check Bengaline. 


Mock Turtle, Terrapin, LIE 


Ox Tail, | OkraorGumbo, Macaroni, 


Wroadway & 19th St. | Sti S ia. Pea, Green Turtle, | Consommé, 


Beet, Julienne, Soup and Bouill 


Mew Yorh. al Vermicelli, Chicken, Mullagatawny. [p> 
nlite RIC H and PERFECTLY SEASONED. 


akoury ame and {daress on 25c Require only to be heated, and | Prepared with great care from | Have enjoyed the highest reput® E x 





are then read‘ to serve. only the best materials. tion for more than 32 years. 


Send us 20 cents, to help pay express, and receive a sample @ Nee 
} of T ti Green Tu — 
Send postage stamps or postal note and we } TEST FREE omato Soup, prepaid, or your choles (excepting ebig’s 


will send you one by return mail. Ag’ts Wtd. | and Terrapin). J. H. W. HUCKINS & co., Sold & 
C.J, CONOLLY & Co., ROCHESTER, N. Y. SOLD BY ALL LEADING GRO adi , 
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Oil, with Hypophosphites, is a 

nation of two of the most valu- 
l- remedies in existence for the 
treatment of Consumption and all 
Wasting Conditions. It is a Remedy 
which has been thoroughly tested by 
physicians the world over, and is 
generally recommended and used by 
them. It gives most satisfactory re- 
sults, tones up the system ; and even 
when the consumptive has wasted 
away, and loses hope, it acts as a 
most powerful check to the ravages 


CC T’S EMULSION of Pure Cod 
- : 


ec 
4a 


) HAJ ofthe terrible disease. It is equally 
effective in cases of Ricketsin Chil- 
the newa dren or Marasmusand Anzmia in 


adults, and in impoverished condi- 
tions of the blood ; and it is especial- 
ly desirable for Colds and Chronic 
Coughs, acting, as it does, quickly 
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RT, and with great efficacy. Palatable 
SWICHE as milk.—Sold by all druggists, 
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paper, “OLD GARDEN 


per's Magazine of 
December, and it is 
worthy of note that it 
is always the garden 
of hardy flowers, and 
never the one of 
“bedding plants ” that 
furnishes subjects for 
the artist’s pencil. 
Hardy plants have all artistic 
advantages, and all practical ones 
as well. Their first cost being 
their only cost, and their greatly increas- 
ing in size and beauty, year after year, 
takes an investment in them yield an annual 
vidend of loveliness not to be computed in 
y ordinary way. 


th St, 


My pamphlet, THE GARDEN OF HARDY 
FLOWERS (ready January 15th), contains 
much useful information about hardy plants, 
their culture, arrangement, etc. It is profusely 
illustrated with engravings made from actual 
garden scenes, and contains plans for making 
hardy borders, beds, and groups. It will be sent 
with my catalogue, containing a fine colored 
lithograph of the Japan Isises, on receipt of six 
cents for postage. 


J. WILKISON ELLIOTT, 
Hardy Plant Specialist, 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 


. 








ASK FOR 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S 
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ney war? . : 
| Bouilli, - —_— o- 
‘awnys /} i: 

est reputs . 

32 years EXTRACT OF MEAT 
ple nd insist ther bei bstituted for it. 
en TanW'B.—Genuine only with fe-stmile of Baron 
C 0., ebig’s signature in BLUE INK across label. 


Sold by Storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 





FLOWERS,” in Har- | 


THE ENGADINE 
Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume. This superb 
distillation sweetly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. 
Bright jewels in a setting of perpetual snow. 


A STRANGE TOWN. 


‘* Here, what are you doing ?” asked the janitor of 
the Potter Building of a wild-eyed granger, who was 
rushing across the roof to the copings on the edge. 

‘By ginger, that’s queer!” was the astonished re- 
ply. ‘‘I stepped inter a little office when I come in, 
and the hull buildin’ begin to sink. Fust thing I 
knowed, she stopped; and now, when I git out, I 
find m’self up ’n the air ‘bout four mile. Queer 
place, this York.” —7%d-Bits. 


‘*Now, my dear,” said the teacher, ‘‘ what is 
memory ?” The little girl answered, after a moment’s 
reflection, ‘‘ It is the thing you forget with.”—Zx. 

° |Fast Mail Line between Chicago, 

Chicago Milwaukee, St. Paul and Minneapolis. 

j 


Trans-Continental Route 
between Chicago, Council Bluffs and 


tween Chicago, Kansas City and St. 
Joseph, Mo. 


Milwaukee creat, National Route, 


| 
and 
nois, Wisconsin, Minnesota, 


Missouri and Dakota. 


St. Paul For Maps, Pamphlets, etc., address 


A. V. H. CARPENTER, 
General Passenger Agent, 
MILWAUKEE, WIs. 


Railway. 





HEADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE 
SOUR MASH. 

Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various ages. None sold less than four years old. 
Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors, and 


H.B. KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST. 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 


PARADISE 








A NOVEL 
‘ & a For Sale at e Vv a 
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Br LLOYD S. BRYCE. 
“LIFE” BINDER, 
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DURABLE. 
Will hold 26 Numbers. 


Mailed to any part of the Unite 
States for $1.00, postage free. 
Address : 
OFFICE OF “LIFE,” 


ER 


' Sr BIN 








_ CAVANAGH, SANDFORD & C0., 


MERCHANT TAILORS 
AND IMPORTERS, 
16 W. 23d St., opp. 5th Ave. Hotel, 


—NEW YORK — 





Ladies’ Tailor-made Suits, Ridiag 
Habits, Ulsters, Jackets, etc., 
a Specialty. 








. ... | sediment and normal in quantity. 
|5,650 Miles of Road * Illi- | s "| 
j owa, | * * * * ° 
| tressing Pains in the Loins, which at 


Masonic Advice Saved Him. 


248 RAYMOND ST., BROOKLYN, May 5, 1885. 


About ten years since I was taken very 
sick, and the doctors said I had Bright’s 
Disease, and could not last very long. 1 
suffered severely, and for quite a long time. 
[ then appeared to improve some and got 
around, but soon Relapsed into the same 
condition as before, and so it went on for a 
long time, Always Suffering, never well 
—miserable and despondent. At last a friend, 
member of the same lodge, F. & A. M., per- 
suaded me to try “ Warner’s SAFE CURE,” 
which I did, and very soon experienced Re- 
lief. I continued steadily with it for some 
months, much to the disgust of my physician, 
an old school allopath; and now having dis- 
continued the use for more than a year, Feel 
Better than for years past. In fact, I have 
no symptoms of anything being wrong with 
my kidneys, no pain, the water flowing freely 
without pain, of a good, clear color, free from 
Further- 
more, I am now Free from Those Dis- 


one time were ever present, no matter what 
position I might be in, sitting or standing, in 
bed or the easy chair. In fact I feel to-day 
that ‘“ Warner’s SAFE CURE” Has Cured 


| Me of a very serious complaint, not only for 


| the time being but Permanently. 





CHEAP, STRONG AND | 


28 W. 23d Street, New York. | 





It is 
now more than a year since I took the last 
bottle of “‘Warner’s SAFE CURE,” and since 
that time I have not attempted any kind of 
diet, but have eaten and drank tea, coffee or 
anything else I might desire, and to-day am 
feeling better, weigh more, have a better ap- 
petite, am altogether a Different Man to 
what I was Ten Years Ago. 


intl 


We have published from time to time statements 
of the wonderful results following the use of Warner's 
Safe Cure, so wonderful indeed that some people sus- 
pect their genuineness. Messrs. Warner & Co., 
offer $5,000 for proof that the testimonials used by 
them are not genuine as far as they know. They 
also say they can furnish MILLIONS OF SUCH TESTI- 
MONIALS from every quarter of the globe. You must 
believe the evidence—it is overwhelming—of the 
merits of 


WARNER'S SAFE CURE. 
FUN CARRS Set of Scrap Pletures, one 


HIDDEN NAME CARDS and Agents outfi I for only 


two cents. CAPITOL CARD COMPANY, Columbus, Ohio 


EMERSON 





FINEST 
TONE 
gEST WORK 


MATERIALS 
SEND FOR 


tect. PIANOS 


EMERSON PIANO CoBOSTON MAS 


EVERY PIANO 
ARRANTED 





MODJESKA’S TRIBUTE. 


New York, February 4th, 1888. 
My Dear Sir :— 

{ puschened, last October, while in To 
eral boxes of your Felt Tablets (Ideal 
the teeth, pol have been using them ever since. I cheer- 
fully add my testimony to others as to their value, and 
believe them to be an invention that will in time almost 
entirely supersede the brush of bristles. 

Yours truly, 
Hevena Mopyjeska. 


ka, Kansas, sev- 
‘ooth Polisher) for 


18 Felt Polishers (wood veneer back) cost 25 cts.; each 
comfortably lasts 10 days. ‘Ihe Holder, strong, elegant, 
imperishable, costs 35.ts: At dealers or mailed. 


Horsey Mfg. Co., Utica, N. Y. 
























































De KER 


MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 


33 Union 1 Square, N. Y. 





| Paillard’s 
MUSIC 








BOXES 


ARE THE BEST. 


They play selections from all 
the Standard and Light Operas 
and the most Popular Music of | 
the Day. 

Send stamp for Descriptive 
Price List to 


M. J. PAILLARD & (0., 


| 
} 
680 Broadway, New York City. 
| 





(Factory at STE. CROIX, SWITZERLAND.) 


DELBECK- 


EXTRA DRY and 














"e104 MAIGAR O[QUsnv01g 


Procurable Everywhere. 





We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES 
with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 

WE EXCEPT NONE. 

E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS, 

53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 

DRESS STAYS 
FINISHED IN 

THREE STYLES. 

Thread, Cloth and Satin Covered. For Sale Everywhere. 


“BLACK TOP”’ 
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THE BEST CHAMPACNE. 


Francis 0. de Luze & Co., Sole Agents, N.Y. 


























BUY THE WRINGER <aVis 


LA 
PURCHASE GEAR 


“Ga Saves half the RY of oth 











4 but little nen 

The connecting link of Pullman travel between Chicago, = Does not GR EASE 

Indianapolis, Cincinnati, Louisville and Florida Resorts. The Cl CLOTHES. 

Send for a Bolid White 3 EM PIRE Agen v 
. 0. McCormick, G. P. A. Chicago. wanted a am Co., Auburn, 











BOUCHE FILS & CO. 


Vineyards: MAREUIL-SUR-AY, Champagne. 







Branch Houses: NEW YORK, 37 BEAVER STREET. PARIS, 23 BOULEVARD HAUSSMANN. 





Messrs. Boucné Fits & Co., of 37 Beaver Street, New York, beg to inform you 
that, as a specialty fo: Holidays, they import their Champagne, Bouché Sec, 


In Fancy Baskets, G quarts. ‘ were 3 | In Fancy Baskets, 24 half pints . $15.4 
_ 2 pints . : = *. Oe = ‘ «| oa 


I These Baskets are also to be had from 


Messrs, PARK & TILFORD, | Messrs, ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT, 


AND LEADING MERCHANTS, 




















